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	How I Met Your (Super)Mother

**This was supposed to be a oneshot.**

**HELP. ME. THIS. IS. GOING. TO. BE. LONGER**

* * *

><p><span>How I Met Your (Super)Mother- Chapter One<span>

Gabriel Agreste was not a man who could be ruffled by any means. Known to many in the fashion industry as the Iron Icon, his reputation for being unflappable preceded him. Which was funny, considering he possessed the Peacock Miraculous and was part of Europe's famous superhero team, The Changelings. Yet, if his employees could see him now they'd probably never take him seriously again. For Gabriel Agreste, THE Gabriel Agreste was sat on a little wicker chair in a soft yellow nursery at three in the morning. He hadn't slept in two days, stubble had appeared on his usually clean-cut jawline, and a pristine suit had been swapped with a pair of comfortable old-man looking pyjamas. One hand rubbed against his face in despair whilst the other arm cradled his infant son in his arms. His infant son, who would. Not. Stop. Crying.

"Son," Gabriel sighed gently, his voice dry and rough with lack of sleep "this is really unnecessary."

Adrien ignored him, crying further still, and Gabriel felt the urge to test if he could fly without Lilenn transforming him. It had been three hours and Adrien had only stopped crying to spit up and be fed, before promptly starting the waterworks again.

"I don't understand why you're crying Adrien. I wish I did. Then I could fix it," Gabriel whispered wiping a tear from the 7-week-old's cheek. He stood up and awkwardly cranked the music box on the dresser by Adrien's crib. The music box was a pretty little thing, a gift from Aveline's mother, who had handmade it. The box was insect themed, in the shape of several gold and silver leaves overlapping. An emerald caterpillar wrapped around the base of one of the silver leaves, an onyx spider rested on a web of fine-cut quartz, and a ruby ladybug sat happily on top of a gold leaf in the centre. The music was soothing, catching Adrien off guard for a moment, long enough for Gabriel to start hoping, before he descended into tears once more. Gabriel wanted to cry himself.

"Adrien," He said, slightly strangled as he cuddled his son and bounced on the balls of his feet "son. I have spent all night holding you, changing you, feeding you, trying to get you to laugh. Nothing has worked. You don't have a fever, you've already been sick once, what do you need son? I'll give you anything."

"Are you trying to reason with the baby, Feathers?"

Gabriel turned around at the sound of his wife's voice. Aveline rested against the nursery door, head tilted, a small smile on her lips despite the heavy bags under her eyes. Nooroo sat on her shoulder with a sheepish look.

"You should be sleeping," Gabriel responded with a pointed look in Nooroo's direction. Aveline rolled her eyes, stepping towards him with a supressed yawn.

"I tried to convince her to go back to sleep, but it's was impossible, we could all hear the baby," Nooroo piped whilst floating towards Adrien. The infant's watery eyes lit up at the Kwami's faint purple glow.

"Besides we should ALL be sleeping, especially me. I need my beauty sleep!" Lilenn cried floating into the room, the teal Kwami shook his head in annoyance but his round face softened and his bright blue cheeks glowed when he looked at Adrien "but this little tyke has been crying non-stop. We decided to come and help you."

Gabriel stiffened.

"It's not what you think Feathers, we know you're able to take care of things on your own," Aveline soothed, kissing her son on the forehead before leaning up to place her lips against her husband's. Gabriel's tense muscles relaxed into the embrace as she brushed her nose against his sweetly. Adrien's tears subsided "I think our Little Miraculous just feels happier when we're all together. Look, he's even started calming down."

Indeed, the baby seemed to be less bothered. His green eyes were still watery, his cherubic chin still wobbled, but now he was merely whimpering instead of out-and-out wailing.

"Well we aren't always going to be together," Gabriel frowned "what will happen when one of us is away and he starts crying like this?"

"I don't know. If I'm on my own and he cries for three hours straight again, my Akuma's might end up turning evil," Aveline joked, grabbing a bunch of cushions and settling on the floor, her back resting against the crib "honestly mother told me that you come to tolerate the sound of your own child's crying. It's been seven weeks and, even though I love our blonde boy to death, his crying still makes me want to commit acts of super-villainy. Like wearing an orange dress with purple shoes."

"That's not super-villainy," Gabriel retorted dryly, his eyes lighting up and Aveline steeled herself, she knew what that look meant "that's just being clothes-minded."

Aveline giggled and made to throw a cushion at him as retribution for his poor pun, but Gabriel gestured towards the infant with a smug look as if to say she couldn't hurt him when he had Adrien in his arms. She huffed and sunk back in her seat, Gabriel sat down beside her and a comfortable silence fell upon the group until Adrien's tears started to pick up once more. Lilenn groaned. Floating towards the infant, he glanced between Gabriel and Aveline with a frown.

"He needs to sleep already, or he's going to get sick," Lilenn stated, causing both Aveline and Gabriel's eyes to widen in horror. Lilenn ignored their looks and turned his attention to the warbling infant "Little one you're a gorgeous baby, I mean that cute nose and green eyes, and you have perfect hair for one so little. But you're never going to be beautiful like your parents if you don't get your priorities in order and get some sleep."

"Lilenn, I really don't think that's going to help the situation," Nooroo sighed placing a comforting hand on Aveline's arm "and don't worry about what he said, our Little Miraculous isn't going to get sick. It's you two I'm worried about. You both need to rest, so we have to get Adrien to sleep somehow. H-how about a story?"

Gabriel looked at Nooroo with a raised eyebrow.

"I already tried reading him a story. It made him cry harder."

"What did you read to him?" Aveline asked curiously.

"The Very Hungry Caterpillar," Gabriel retorted "he ended up crying so hard that he spit up and I had to feed him again."

Aveline burst out laughing.

"Our Little Miraculous is a trouble maker you can't deny that!" she replied and Adrien started to hiccup through his tears. Both parents looked at him lovingly. Despite the crying, they couldn't deny how utterly adorable their baby was ninety-nine percent of the time "maybe we should tell him about us? Our story?"

Gabriel thought for a moment. It was something they'd discussed for a long time, whether or not they'd tell Adrien about his superhero heritage. In the end they'd decided to do so together, when he was old enough and ready to hear it. At seven weeks old and throwing up due to a simple picture book, his son didn't seem to fit that criteria just yet.

Before he could voice his opinion, Aveline scoffed, having pretty much read his mind.

"I didn't mean our superhero story. I meant how we first met, as us. Aveline and Gabriel, not Silver Butterfly and Paon Vert," She explained with her palms out. Gabriel passed Adrien to her, his arm muscles sighed in relief, and she played with Adrien's blonde locks, the same colour as her own. Gabriel felt as though his heart might burst at the sight.

"Alright," Gabriel replied, pressing his lips to his wife's temple whilst caressing Adrien's tiny hand "where should we begin?"

Aveline arched her eyebrow "let's tell it in random order, I'm sure Adrien'll figure it out despite not even knowing where his nose is," she grinned wickedly, meeting Gabriel's eyes and the fashion icon's heart went from near bursting, to flipping in his chest. Even sleep deprived, his wife still possessed the acid tongue which he'd fallen in love with instantly.

Lilenn sighed.

"We better buckle up Nooroo," He mumbled to the Butterfly Kwami "this is going to be a loooong night."

* * *

><p><strong>Sassy MummyAgreste gives me life. I love her. Looove her.<strong>


End file.
